PUPPETS THROUGH AMER~flA
interested us was that it was there, that the rabid industrial-
ism of the United States had gone to this vast trouble and
expense for the unbusiness-like world of Art.
From the Art Museum we turned to the Friends Meeting
House, and what could have been more appropriate in this
city overshadowed by a thirty-foot statue of the Quaker
founder of the state.   In the large Meeting House, with its
plain wooden benches and its spacious white walls, the
American Friends Service Council was in session, its mem-
bers contributing easy, natural speeches without oratorical
affectations and very much to the point.   Here were des-
cendants of old Quaker settlers, weighty people in the Phila-
delphia world, the old bits of land of their forefathers pro-
ducing in these days more gold than corn.  There are unfor-
tunate circumstances in the States to which the Friends
Service Council has applied its alleviation, but as a Christian
gesture, and for real assistance, it turns its attention to
troubled Europe, and was, at the moment,  discussing
methods of assisting German refugees and Spanish children.
If the world at large had sufficient intelligence to invite the
Society of Friends to manage its affairs these catastrophes
would not occur.  But the world at large still takes pride in
depending upon criminality for its administration ; what is
it but a vulgar smash and grab raid on a gigantic scale, and
all sensible people can do is to provide an insignificant
amelioration, and wait sadly for the next smash.
Interest in the Spanish war, and in the incidence of war
in general, was not confined to the American Society of
Friends. We had already encountered it among the youth,
and in other ways. In various magazines the large propa-
ganda advertisements of World Peaceways had caught my
eye from time to time. Here was a vivid and very good
drawing of a skeleton, with a tin hat and rifle, and the
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